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Destined to Be Samantha

By B.C. 

At every turn in Sam Kents life, he was tricked, forced, coerced, or ordered into dressing as a pretty female. by his best friend Heather, then by school bullies, then his co-workers. His own parents thought that what he truly wanted was to be their beautiful daughter. Sam could never get anyone to listen to his side of things. 

In the quiet little community of Cedar, in the Great Lakes region, two families moved in within the same month. The first was the Hess family: Jack Hess, his wife Julie, his daughter 12-year-old Heather and their son, Bill, 11. The Hess moved into one of the two new homes on Parker street. 

Just two houses down the street, the Kents moved in only days later. They were Tom Kent, his wife Kathy, their son Samuel, 12, and his 10-year-old sister, Katie. 

In a matter of days, Heather and Sam became good friends. They were in the same class in school and were introduced to the rest of their classmates on the same day. They were dubbed the New Kids by the other kids in the school. As school had already started, they them felt embarrassed as they stood before everyone and were asked to tell their names and where they had moved from. 

Even at this young age, Heather was a very beautiful young lady. She was and already showing signs of developing into a very shapely young woman. She had long auburn hair and a flawless complexion. Her eyes were a greenish blue, and she had full pouty lips. She was also self-confident and outgoing. 

Sam, on the other hand, was timid and shy, on the small size for a boy his age. With his small frame and longish hair, some had even mistaken him for a girl. He got picked on many times although he tried hard to fit in by joining the sports teams at school. He got to play very little, usually only if the team was way ahead or way behind, and then only for the last couple of minutes of the game. 
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As the years passed, Heather became more and more beautiful and also more popular. 

Sam just couldnt seem to get a break. He never bulked up or grew taller or stronger. The one good thing in his life was his friendship with Heather. They grew closer each year; she always encouraged and tried to make him feel better about himself. They walked to school every day, year round; they studied together and hung out when not in school. Both got good grades, although Heathers were always among the top in their class. 

Heather never turned her back on Sam. Because she always stuck up for him, Sam got invited to parties and get-togethers. Heather always said if Sam wasnt invited, she wouldnt attend either. 

By the time they reached high school, Heather was a real knockout. It seemed as if she was asked out by every guy in the school district. She had a body every girl envied and every guy wanted to be make love to. After many dates during which she had to constantly fight off the guy she was out with, she much preferred the comfort of her lifelong friend, Sam. She never had to worry about Sam trying to take advantage of her. Heather could just relax and be herself around Sam no matter what they were doing. 

Heather had no idea that she was the main character in Sams dreams and fantasies. He was too shy to ever make a move on his friend. Sam had loved Heather from the very first moment he laid eyes on her at the age of 12, when they had both just moved into the same neighborhood. He never dreamed that she could ever think of him as anything but a friend and pal. He could never get up the nerve to ask her out as a date. 

There werent that many other kids their age in their neighborhood; it became com-monplace to find them together at one house or the other. Their parents thought nothing of them coming and going and even occasionally spending the night together. 

By the time that they were eighteen and in their Senior year, Heather was tired of the guys who dated her; they all seemed to only have one thing on their minds. Heather, being six months older than Sam, had gotten her drivers license first, so she drove them wher-ever they were going. Her father bought her a brand new Mustang convertible for her eighteenth birthday. She would pick Sammy up and off they would go. He would do anything to please her, so they always did what ever Heather wanted to do. They would go to the beach and lay under the sun. They went to movies or shopping; sometimes they just went for a drive or out for a burger. 

Sam always felt a little embarrassed because Heathers folks had money so hed try to get her to do things that didnt cost money. Shed tell him not to worry about it. She got a pretty good allowance and always seemed to have enough cash. Plus, she always had the four credit cards her Dad had given her. 

Heather never rubbed her money in Sammys face. She knew that Sammy never wanted to take advantage of her generosity. She actually liked spending money on him, knowing that he didnt have much. She realized that she was blessed to come from a family of wealth. 

They joked and laughed and teased each other all the time but they were open and honest and learned to know each others likes and dislikes. This made them grow even closer. 
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The guys in school didnt give up on trying to hit on Heather by any means, but she tried to turn them down gently. Seeing her always spending time with Sam made the jocks and macho jerks in school wonder what she saw in this little wimp of a guy. Why dont you go out with a real man, Heather, instead of that little shrimp?, Id show you how a real man treats a woman. a football player called out to her in the school hallway one day. She would try to ignore the jerks but it was starting to happen too frequently. 

Heather couldnt help herself. Finally, one day she replied to one big mouth, What would a jerk like you know about being a man? Theres a lot more to being a man than muscle and a big mouth. Sam here is more of a gentleman than any of you big oxes, she told him. You could all learn a lot for him. Catcalling and hollering in the hall at a girl wont get you many dates, so go do what ever it is you Neanderthals do with each other and leave us alone, she said in anger. 

Heather and Sam walked away, leaving the muscle guys trying desperately to come up with a comeback. Heather said to Sam, And they wonder why I dont want to date any of those jerks? Believe me Sammy, you really are more of a man than any of them will ever be.

One night soon after that incident, Heather and Sam were in her family room, watching movies. Sam was sitting on the floor. Without even realizing she was doing it, Heather began to play with Sammys long hair, rubbing and combing her fingers through his long locks. 

I know, I know! Its time to get a haircut. This is probably the longest its ever been in my life. My Mom told me my Dad said I have to get it cut, because Im looking more like his daughter than a son lately, Sam said. 

Dont you dare cut your beautiful hair! I mean it, Sammy, I love your hair just like it is. Its taken you well over a year and a half to get it like this. You can just keep it in a ponytail when your Dads around. I will tell your Mom that Im the one who wants you to keep it this way. Shoot, lots of guys these days wear it this way, even longer, Heather told him. 

Sam drifted back off into the movie, not really paying attention to what Heather was doing. She picked up a brush and began brushing Sams long hair. It took awhile to get all the tangles out, but soon it was smooth, full and shiny. She brushed it back and gathered it in one hand high on the back of his head. She slipped a scrunchie off of her wrist and wound it twice around his hair at the top back of Sams head. Then she brushed the high ponytail more, fanning it out and letting it fall down to touch the back of his neck and the top of his shoulders. 

Sam was in Heaven. No one had ever done this to him before; it felt wonderful to have someone brush his hair and touch his head. It gave him goose bumps all over. He wasnt aware of the high pony tail shed put his hair in; he only knew that being touched like this was relaxing and felt wonderful. 

As Heather looked at the back of Sams head, she was suddenly struck with what she thought was a great idea. Thats it! You look really great like this. We are going to go to the annual costume party next month at my Dads country club, and you are going to win! she exclaimed. 
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What party? What are you talking about, Heather? Sam said. As he turned to look at her, he felt his new ponytail swish around and brush his neck and the side of his head. He put his hand up and felt the high girlish ponytail. He jumped up and looked into the big wall mirror. Very funny, Heather. Yeah, this is just what I needing for my image. Are you trying to get me beat up? he asked. Come on, undo this, will you? he asked her nicely. 

No. I really like it. It looks really sweet on you. You have nice thick hair and you should really take better care of it, Heather told him. Do you wash it with a good shampoo and conditioner? she asked, running her hand through the long ponytail. 

I guess so. I use whatever my Mom buys for me, Sam replied. 

Well, you need to use a really good shampoo and conditioner from now on, not any old cheap crap you get on sale. I will pick you up some when I go shopping, she told him. 

You dont need to do that, I have enough shampoo at home. Now please undo this before your folks come in here and see me like this? he asked again. No sooner had he gotten the words out of his mouth when Heathers mom walked in. 

Are you spending the night, dear? Julie asked, looking at Sam. Why, its Sammy�or is it Samantha? Julie laughed good-naturedly. 

Hi, Mrs. Hess. No, its Sam. Heather was just messing around and put my hair in a ponytail, Sam said defensively. 

Doesnt it look really cute, Mom? Sammy wants to cut his hair off. I told him Id be very mad at him if he does. I want us both to dress up for the Halloween costume party at Daddys club next month. I think we can win that top prize, Heather said. 

Yes he does, honey. Sammy looks adorable and would easily make a cute girl for Halloween. He has the right body for it, Julie told them. 

Gee, thanks a lot, Mrs. H. Thats just what every guy wants to hear. Ive already got a complex a mile high. Please dont give Heather any more ideas, shes got enough crazy thoughts on her own, Sam said, blushing. 

OK, honey. Its about time to call it a night, you two, so if youre staying the night, Samantha, the guest room is made-up and ready, Mrs. Hess said, grinning ear to ear. 

Before Sam could reply, Heather picked up the phone and called Sammys Mom. 

Hello, Mrs. Kent, this is Heather. Mom said Sam could stay over and spend the night in the guest room. Would that be OK? she asked with a happy voice. 

I guess so as long as your parents are there and they say its OK. Thank you for calling, Heather. Kathy Kent said. 

The two stayed up and watched another movie. Heather had Sam sit in front of her on the floor. She undid the ponytail and began brushing out Sams hair again. This time she combed his hair into three equal sections and began putting them into a French Braid. 

There, now you can sleep with it like that and not wake up in a big tangled mess, she told him. 

Come on Heather, thats enough. Please take it out or undo it or what ever you call it. 

Im already embarrassed that your Mom came in and saw me like this once, Sam said. 
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Dont be such a big baby. Remember, Im the one thats been standing up for you, telling people that you are a real man. Mom knows we were just joking around and having a little fun. But, I was serious about the Halloween party at Daddys club. It will really be fun and you could win the two thousand dollar first prize. I want to practice different looks until the party. Its only six weeks away.

I dont know, Heather. I just dont feel right about this, Sam said. If anyone from school saw me, I wouldnt be able to live it down.

Heather went into one of her patented pouts. In all the years Sam had known this little beauty, he could never resist her puppy dog pout. PLEASE� she whined. Then she moved over and hugged him. She kissed his ear, cheek and nose. Then for the first time ever, she kissed him right on the mouth. She looked into his eyes and said. Please, Sammy. For me. It will be fun and well fool everyone there. Nobody will know its you,

she said and kissed him again. 

Alright, alright, Ill do it, but, I dont have a good feeling about this. I think we are playing with fire, Sam said. 

Great, its going to be just great. Youll see, Heather said and kissed him yet again. 

We will have to start practicing right away so we can perfect our costumes. I know we will win. That money can all go towards your college education, she said. 

Sam started spending even more time at Heathers house. Heather would try a multi-tude of different hairstyles on Sam, looking for the one that best suited his face and size. 

She washed his hair many times using a top of the line salon shampoo and conditioner. 

She started having him use a lip balm to keep his lips soft and moist. It was but it also had a collagen cream in it. As he used it every day, it began to cause his lips to become fuller, giving him that bee stung look. 

She snuck some of her Moms hormones and gave them to Sam, mixed into his food and drink. She reasoned to herself that while she didnt want to cause any major changes in his body, maybe a light dose would delay any facial hair growth. The changes were slow and very subtle. 

Then one night as they left school, Heather drove towards town. She pulled unto the mall. What are we doing here? Sam asked. 

Just another little detail to get prepared for the costume party, We are going to get your ears pierced, my treat. Your hair will hide it, but we have to get it done now so that they will have time to heal. That way you will be able to wear either hoops or dangle-style earrings with your costume. Trust me, Im doing you a favor. You dont want to have to wear screw-on ear rings for more than a half-hour. Believe me, they are torture. Besides, like I said, Im paying, so enjoy, Heather said. 

I dont know, Heather, piercing is kind of permanent, isnt it? I thought this was just a costume party, you know, dress up. Its not supposed to be so realistic, Sam said nervously. 

No, they arent permanent. Once you leave them out for a couple of weeks, the holes grow closed. Dont give me that look, Sam. Almost every guy in the school has pierced ears now. The difference is the type of earring you put in. Now because you are doing all Page - 7
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this for me, she stopped and kissed him on the lips long and tenderly. Im buying you some diamond studs, she said. 

Heather, you dont�Sam started. Heather cut him off with another big wet kiss. 

I know I dont have to buy you diamond studs but youre my best friend in the whole world and I want to do this for you, she told him. 

But thats a lot of money for just one night, Sam offered. 

Who says its just for one night? Heather smiled. Come on, Sam, we want to win that first prize money. She took his hand and pulled him into the store. Dont be such a big baby. It doesnt hurt and it will look really cool on you, she said. 

Once inside, Heather took over. Yes, my boy friend wants to get his ears pierced and Im treating him. Wed like to see some quarter-carat diamond studs, Heather said. The part about being her boyfriend got Sams attention. He looked up at Heather with hope in his heart. The part about the quarter-carat diamond studs got the sales ladys attention. 

Right this way, please. Would you like to pick them out, Honey she said, looking right at Sam. 

No, thank you, I wouldnt know the first thing about what to look for. Ill leave that up to Heather, Sam replied. Debbie, the sales lady, and Heather walked over to the big glass showcase. Sam sat in the big piercing chair and waited for them to come back. 

Debbie, I want the diamond studs put in as a second piercing just above the piercing in the bottom lobe. You dont need to tell Sammy we are doing two in each ear. The poor dear is already so afraid he would probably faint, Heather told her, smiling. 

Heather picked out a beautiful diamond stud set and a plain gold stud starter set and handed Debbie her Visa Card. This is a lot of money to spend on a boyfriend. Do your parents know you are doing this? Debbie asked her. 

Thank you for your concern, Debbie, but, this is my own money, not my parents. 

Sammy there doesnt know this yet but he is going to be my husband eventually so I feel that its an investment in our future, Heather smiled again confidently. 

As they walked back to where Sam was sitting and waiting on them, Debbie removed the tape she had put on Sams earlobes to numb them when she pierced his ears. Sam had no idea what to expect. As it turned out, it didnt really hurt at all since Debbie had numbed his earlobes first. Before he even knew it was done, she gave him a hand mirror and held his hair back out of the way so he could see what shed done. As Sam looked at his reflection in the mirror, he was shocked and a little upset. Heather hadnt said anything about double piercings but what could he do about it now? The little studs were already fixed through the new holes in his ears. This was more than he had bargained for. 

Debbie gave Sam a sheet with instructions for caring for his new piercings. She told him to rotate the studs at least three or four times a day. When they got back to the car, Sam started to complain to Heather about his new multiple piercings. She put a finger on his lips and then quickly replaced her finger with her lips. Then he felt her warm, wet tongue tracing his lips. Your lips feel really dry and chapped, Sammy. Where is that Chapstick I got for you? she asked. 
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Right here, Sam replied. He took it out of his pocket and liberally applied the collagen-laced lip balm to his already puffy lips. 

When they got home, Sam was very self-conscious about his new earrings. Even though they didnt show when his hair covered them, he was afraid to turn his head quickly because he thought they would show through. He didnt even want to think about what his Dad would say if he saw them. 

As the weeks passed, Heather continued to experiment with Sammys long hair, trying different conditioning and applying proper grooming habits and styling. She would non-chalantly pluck a hair from his eyebrows occasionally, shaping them little by little into thin arches over each eye. 

One particular Saturday, Heathers parents were away for the weekend; she decided it was time for a dress rehearsal. Sammy wasnt excited about the idea but as usual, he couldnt resist Heathers persuasive ways. She hugged and kissed and pleaded until he gave in to her. She told him they were all alone, no one would see anything. Her parents wouldnt be back until Sunday evening. 

Over the weeks, Heather had been gathering all the items shed need for Sammys costume. She left nothing to chance, as shed bought snow white lingerie and stockings , a corset, a beautiful full-length white wedding gown with a vail and a long train. She even bought a pair of white patent leather pumps with three-inch heels. 

She started by having Sam strip down to allow her to cover his body from chin to toes with a smelly depilatory cream. Then she had him stand there for several minutes. After she felt enough time had passed, she told him to step into the shower where the spray washed all the creamy coating off along with all of Sammys body hair. Sam couldnt remember feeling this naked or vulnerable before in his life. He tried to cover his privates with his hands. 

Sammy, dont be so shy, Honey. You know I love you, yes? Heather said softly. She took hold of his penis and pulled him to her. She kissed him passionately and said, I really love your body all soft and smooth and hairless like this. She kissed him again, causing chills and goose bumps to rise all over his body. You know that if you please Heather, then Heather is going to please you too, right? she whispered in his ear. Slowly, she allowed her tongue to explore the inside of his ear, causing him to all but melt right there on the spot. 

Good, thats my guy but weve got plenty of time for that later. I want to see if your costume is going to fit or see if we will need to make alterations, she said, pulling him to his feet. 

Starting with having Sam pulling his penis back and tucking it between his legs, she helped him pull on his very first pair of silk panties. Next she brought out a pair of very expensive breast forms shed purchased over the Internet from a medical supply company. 

She added an adhesive to each one before placing them onto Sammys chest, then held them until they bonded to his skin in just the right positions. She ordered him not to move a muscle. 

Once she was sure the adhesive had bonded tight, Heather helped Sammy into a pretty white lace and silk corset with firm boned stays and uplifting cups. Heather had him stand Page - 9
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on a foot stool in the doorway and lift his arms over his head and pull himself up by hanging onto the doors frame as she secured the clasps and began tightening the laces up the back. Sammy was a thin young man but Heathers pulling the laces as tight as she could narrowed his waist and pulled his stomach in to almost nothing. To her surprise, it actually made his hips and butt look bigger. 

Heather, its too tight! Take it off please, or at least loosen it some. Its cutting me in two and I cant breathe, Sam begged. 

Dont be such a big baby, Samantha. Just hang in there a few minutes, youll get used to it in no time at all. This is the only way that you are going to fit into your wedding gown. Just take smaller breaths and try to relax, it really makes your figure look great,

she told him. 

Relax? Relax? Are you kidding me? I can barely breathe and this couldnt be any more uncomfortable, I cant even bend over. I feel like Im going to faint, Sam told Heather. 

Heather helped him roll up the long white nylons up his legs and attach them to the tabs hanging from the corset. Then she helped him push his feet into the white patent leather pumps with open toes and three-inch heels with straps that wrapped across the foot and around his small ankles. 

Next she had him sit at her vanity, facing the mirror which she had already covered with a sheet so that Sammy couldnt see his reflection until she was done. Heather then began to work on Sammys hair. She brushed it out for several minutes to get all the tangles out, then pulled it back tightly. She used a round foam donut and worked his long auburn hair through the center and back up around it, forming a large bun in the back. She finished by wrapping beautiful white fake silk flowers around it and pinned it to hold everything firmly in place. It looked really professional. 

Then Heather started on Samanthas makeup. She liked how his eyebrows were beginning to look; shed been plucking them just a little every couple of days, so it wasnt a shock to see the thin arch over each eye. She took her tweezers and plucked a few more hairs from underneath the eyebrows. That had the effect of making the arch a little higher and making his eyes

look much bigger and rounder than they had before. 

Heather took a makeup sponge, applied a creamy foundation all over his face and blended it in until he was completely covered and blemish-free. Then she took an eyebrow pencil and darkened his highly arched and thin eyebrows. After that, she used dark eyeliner and applied that to his upper and lower lids, drawing out his eyes even more. 

Sam had a hard time trying not to blink or shut his eyes as Heather worked on. She told him that it took practice to do this without blinking. Next she used several shades of eye shadow, mauve, pink and white, and colored his eyelids expertly, blending the colors, making his eyes stand out. 

Heather then took a dark red pencil and outlined his full, smooth, pouty lips before taking a lip brush and smoothing on a bright red lip cream. She applied two coats; it seemed to soak into his lips. Then she finished them with a shiny lip-gloss. The finishing Page - 10
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touch was a little blush high on each cheek and a couple of spritzes of her favorite perfume. 

She helped Sammy step into the wedding gown, pulled it up, then buttoned the many small pearl buttons up the back. She puffed up the little sleeves that just covered his shoulders and adjusted the low front which showed plenty of realistic cleavage. 

Heather then had him sit while she worked on his fingernails, which shed insisted that he allow to grow. Shed been shaping them as they had gotten longer. To his dismay, she also insisted on a clear coat polish to protect them. Even worse, shed painted his toenails bright red, and when he noticed and raised hell about it, she just told him he could just keep his dark socks on when others were around. 

Finally she took out a fake

diamond necklace, put it

around his neck and fastened

it in the back. Then she took

delicate chandelier-type ear-

rings that hung from a

one-inch silver ring and put

them into the bottom holes on

each ear. She turned the dia-

mond studs several times in

the upper hole of each ear, 

then helped him to his feet. 

She turned him around to

face the mirror and removed

the sheet that had been cover-

ing the mirror. 

As Samanthas eyes fo-

cused on the reflection, he

couldnt believe his eyes. His

mind was numb and he stood

open-mouthed, unable to

move or even think. He tried

desperately to form words to

express what he saw and felt. 

This�this cant be possi-

ble, he thought out loud. 

I�I...cant believe this

this...person is me, he finally

managed to get out. 

You see? I told you. I said

youd be really beautiful and

that no one would be able to

recognize you. Come, walk a
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little, move around and see how it feels, she told him. 

Im so stiff, everything is too tight, Sammy told Heather. 

Youll get used to it and it will loosen up as you wear it more. Oh wait, I forgot something, she said and dashed over to the box on the bed. She took out the long veil and headpiece, placed them carefully on his head and pinned them in place. There! You are one really beautiful bride, my dear. There is no way you are going to lose this contest. I just hope I can keep the boys away from you, Heather laughed. 

She took Sammy in her arms and practiced dancing with him. He had trouble with his balance on the high heels and the long gown around his legs, swishing back and forth but improved with practice. He danced around the big room, with Heather leading. She made him walk up and down the stairs and all over the house in his wedding gown and heels. 

They were in the family room when, suddenly, out of the corner of his eye, he caught sight of someone standing there, watching them dance. The intruder stood with his mouth open and his eyes filled with lust. Sammy froze to the spot he was standing on. He couldnt move or even think. He was totally embarrassed. 

Billy�what are you doing here? You are supposed to be spending the night at Da-vids house, Heather said. 

I am. I just came home to pick up my, um, my ball glove. Who is your foxy, beautiful friend? Heathers younger brother asked. 

This is a friend of mind, Samantha. Shes getting married soon and we just wanted to try out her gown. I was helping her with any alterations she might need, Heather replied. 

Lucky guy, whoever he is. It doesnt look to me like the dress needs any altering at all. 

She fills it out just fine. Ive gotta tell you, you are one really beautiful lady, Samantha!

Bill said. Then he walked up to his bedroom to pick up his glove. When he came back down, he saw a very nervous and embarrassed Samantha. He looked her over again from head to toe and noticed how shy she seemed. Suddenly he wasnt in any hurry to leave and join his friends. 

Tell me, Samantha, are you in college around here? Ive never seen you before. I didnt know you and Heather were friends. I cant help feeling you remind me of someone. 

Maybe it will come to me. Do you work at one of the stores around here? Bill asked. 

Before Sam could reply, Heather jumped in and told him to get out so they could finish. They had lots to do yet, and he was supposed to be with his friends. Reluctantly, Bill said his goodbyes and left. 

See, Honey, I told you no one would recognize you. Billy has known you forever and he didnt have a clue. Your own mother wouldnt recognize you right now, she told the still shaking Sam. 

Its easy for you to think that, its not your neck. Im ready to get out of these clothes now. I dont think I can handle any more surprise visitors tonight, he said. 

Not so fast! We cant practice as much as Id like before the party, so we need to work on a few things, Heather told him. She took his hands and pulled him to her. They danced some more, then practiced walking, sitting, how to hold his arms in and keep his Page - 12
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wrists limp. Then after what Sam felt was hours, Heather finally said, OK, lets get you out of your beautiful wedding gown.

Finally! Sammy said. The relief he felt was short-lived as he quickly realized she wasnt done with him just yet. After the wedding gown was removed and hung back up in its bag. Heather handed him a mini-skirt and a skimpy little silk top with spaghetti straps. 

Well dont just stand there, put them on, she told him. 

Come on, Heather, enough is enough. Ive been pretty cooperative about all of this but I want out of this corset and these fake boobs. I have to get this makeup and finger nail polish off before someone else pops in unannounced, he pleaded. 

Weve only got a couple more weeks now before the big night. You have to be able to move around and feel comfortable in your role. So to help you get used to being seen in public, we are going out for a quick bite to eat, she said The look on Sammys face turned to near panic. Relax, will you? I wont take you anyplace where wed run into someone who knows us. Trust me, it will build your confidence. Youll fell better about yourself when you realize you can pass easily as a pretty young woman without anyone knowing the truth! Heather told the shocked Sam. 

No, no way am I going to go out dressed like this. I just cant do it. Im so nervous, Im ready to piss my panties. he said, suddenly realizing what he had said. 

Yes, Samantha honey, you are, or youll be going to school Monday with those breasts on your chest. I have the only solvent made to remove them. Youll also have to get your Mom to help remove your pretty red nail polish as Ive hidden the polish remover away with the special solvent. 

We will only be gone a short while, just a quick drive out to get something to eat and give you a little practice being Samantha, she said. She walked over to him, stepped behind him, put her arms around him and cupped his right breast with one hand and his cock with her other hand. Then she whispered into his ear, When we get back, Heather will be very very good to Sammy.

Sam could see that shed made up her mind and wasnt going to give an inch, so he reluctantly decided to just get it over with. Heather helped him dress; she took his hair down out of the bun, brushed it out and redid it into a high ponytail. Next she removed the drop earrings and replaced them with large 2-inch gold hoops. She touched up his makeup and gave him a pair of strappy open-toed sandals with 2-inch heels and ankle straps. 

She pulled him in front of the mirror. Again, he couldnt believe his own eyes. He looked as pretty as at least half the girls in their school. Sam didnt have a very large Adams apple but to finish the look, Heather put a black choker around his neck and fastened it. 

You look as beautiful and natural as any girl Ive ever seen. Lets go! she said, pulling him through the door and out to her car. She gave him a small purse to put his ID and makeup, comb, a brush and some tissue in and off they went. 

They drove to the next town north. Heather parked in the street and made Sam get out of the car, walk along the sidewalk and look in the store windows. Heather saw a really cute little summer dress on sale and insisted they go in and try it on. After two hours of Page - 13
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window shopping, Sammy felt exhausted both mentally and physically. With his feet, legs and back aching, they finally found a little place to eat. Even as frightened as he was, it felt wonderful to get off his feet. 


***

They had a nice quite dinner. Although still nervous, Sammy finally began to realize that no one had figured out he wasnt a girl. He did notice, however, that many heads turned his way with looks of lust. Some of the mens eyes seemed to be undressing him. 

He had two conflicting feelings rising inside him. He wasnt sure which of them frightened him more. 

As they drove back home, Heather asked Sammy, Now that wasnt so bad was it? You were so believable that not one person thought you were anything other than the hot sexy young woman you appeared to be. Heck, with any effort at all, you could have had several dates with the men that stared. Did you see how some of them couldnt even close their mouths? You are a hot chick, Samantha, she told him. 

At Heathers house, she opened the door and they walked in. As she closed the door, Heather took his hand and pulled him up to her bedroom. Youve been a really good girl tonight, Sammy. I promised you a reward, so let me take care of that right now, she said, leading him over to her bed. 

Heather gently pushed him back onto the bed and began to seductively strip right before Sammys beautifully made-up eyes. He licked his shiny red lips as she slowly pulled off one item after another. Finally Heather stood stark naked before him. His mouth was suddenly dry and his pulse quickened as he felt a serious stirring in his silk panties. 

She pushed him on his back and crawled up onto the bed beside him. She began pulling his panties down, freeing his ragging hard-on. Then she wrapped her fingers around the base of his very hard cock and slowly put her beautiful full pink lips around the head of it. She moved her head up and down several times, making it slippery with her saliva. 

Suddenly out of the corner of the room, there was a clicking noise. She turned her eyes to the noise with Sammys cock still deep in her mouth. Click click click went the sound, accompanied by the repetitive flash of a cameras light. Quicker than the flash, her brother Billy was out the door and down the hall. He slammed and locked his own bedroom door. 

Heather grabbed her robe and ran after Billy, pulling her robe on as she ran. She pounded on his bedroom door. Billy, you little shit! Open this door and give me that camera, or Ill kill you when I get my hands on you. This isnt funny, she screamed. 

I think that we can work out a deal. Give me a couple of minutes and Ill be right out.

Billy said. then it it got very quiet in his room. Heather could hear his computer booting up. What the hell are you doing, Billy Hess? Youd better not be sending those pictures to anyone or youre dead meat! she said. There was no reply. 

After about a few minutes, some pictures came sliding out from under Billys door. It wasnt pictures of her going down on Sam. It was several shots of Sam getting dressed in the wedding gown and of Sam changing into Samantha before they went shopping and Page - 14
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out to dinner. Billy never went to his friends house. Hed hid out at home all day and had been taking pictures ever since Sammy came over that morning. Then Billy hid in the back of Heathers car and took pictures of them shopping, trying on clothes and eating at the restaurant. After sneaking back into the house via the garage, he took the very clear pictures of their lovemaking, especially the shot with Samanthas cock in Heathers mouth. 

Billy Hess, you get your ass out here now! Im going to kill you, Heather screamed in anger. 

Im coming out, Heather, but, if you so much as touch me, those pictures, every last one of them, will go out to friends and families and to many of you school mates, not to mention several porn sites around the Internet he said. Then he unlocked the door and slowly opened it. 

Heather wasnt sure if Billy was bluffing or not. She knew he was very smart and skilled with computers. She couldnt afford to take a chance and have those pictures circu-lating around the world. 

So what is it that you want from us? she asked Billy grinned. As you know, not having a drivers license makes it hard to pick up chicks or get dates. Ill make a deal with you. You and Samantha double date with me and one of my buddies tonight. You will be Alexs date and Samantha here will be mine, he explained. When he saw the expression on their faces, he continued. 

You do this and Ill give you all the files I have and I will delete all the pictures. I expect you to have a good time, enjoy this date and make each of us enjoy this experience as well, if you get my drift. I want you to make us very happy young men, otherwise you will both have lots of explaining to do to parents, friends, relatives and the school, he warned. 

Youre kidding, right? Heather almost yelled. Billy handed her a blown-up copy of a picture of Sam as Samantha with a raging hard-on halfway down Heathers throat with her shiny pink lips all around his cock. Do you want to test me? Billy asked. 

Sam started for the bathroom. Heather, please help me out of this stuff and get the solvent to remove these breasts, he said, cupping his mounds. Im going home now.

Not so fast, Samantha honey, you heard what I just told Heather. If you are going home, you are going just as you are right now. I have the solvent to remove your beautiful feminine charms, along with the polish remover as well as all of the clothes you wore over here. Trust me, honey, even if you dont care if your Mom and Dad find out that they now have a very cute and sexy daughter instead of a son, when my dad sees this picture of your cock down his daughters throat...well, lets just say it would take the National Guard to keep him from finding you and killing you slowly. I would think being my date for a movie and maybe a little hanky-panky for one night would be a much wiser choice to make but hey, its up to you two, Billy said. He was grinning ear to ear, clearly believing that they had no real choice in the matter at all. 

Billy, I want those pictures and the files right now or Im going to beat your ass to a pulp, Sam said, trying to sound tough. 
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Sammy, I dont think Billy is kidding around, sweetie. Billy is as smart as they come with computers and Photoshop. I have no doubt that he can and will do what he said hed do. I hate to say this but wed better do what he wants for now, until we get those pictures and files back. Honey, it wont be so bad. Its dark in the movie theater; no one will see us or recognize you. Lets just get it over with and avoid lots of trouble. Please? she tried to reason with Sammy. Then she turned to Billy. Youll keep your word, Billy? If we go on this date with you and Alex, you will destroy all these pictures and files? Heather asked. 

Thats the deal, Heather. Remember, you two have to make like you are having fun and you have to make us happy, Billy said. 

I dont see any other way out of this, Sammy. Lets just do it and get it over with. We cant risk what my father might do to both of us if he sees those pictures, not to mention that we wouldnt be able to show our faces around school. Im so sorry I got you into this. I had no idea that Billy would do anything like this. He wasnt even supposed to be here all weekend, she said. 

OK you two, go put something hot on. I called Alex. He will be here in 20 minutes, so we can still catch the 7:15pm show. Come on, this is going to be fun. Oh, freshen up your makeup while youre at it. Lets go, chop-chop, Billy told them, grinning. 

The two girls hurried up to Heathers room. Heather stripped down and put on a matching black bra and panties set and a black garter belt. She rolled up some black silk stockings and attached them to the tabs. She slipped on her black pumps with the 2-inch heels and cross straps, followed by a black mini skirt that came down just to the tops of her stockings. Next she pulled on a skimpy little top with spaghetti straps and bare mid-riff. Then she helped Sammy into a similar outfit only in dark burgundy with a pair of white strappy open-toed 2-inch heels. Heather then redid Samanthas makeup, adding dark eyeliner, several shades of eyeshadow, then brushed on a dark mascara on his long eye lashes. 

She then applied a burgundy lip cream, followed by a coat of lip gloss and spritzed her with a fragrant perfume. She did her own makeup, then gave Sammy a watch and a pair of 2-inch gold hoop ear rings and put them in the newly pierced holes for him. Heather added two gold necklaces, a couple of rings and an ankle bracelet. Finally she added a two-inch black choker and deemed them both ready. 

They went down stairs. Upon entering the family room, they saw that Billy was dressed very nicely in slacks and a sports shirt. Wow, you two really do look hot ! he said just as they heard a knock on the door. Get the door, Heather. That will be Alex, your date for tonight, Billy ordered. 

Heather opened the door and was taken aback by the very handsome six foot four black stud standing there. He had sparkling eyes and bright white teeth. Hello, Im Alex. 

I hope that you are Heather, my date. Wow, you are gorgeous! Your brother told me you were good-looking but I wasnt prepared for out-of-this-world beautiful! Alex said, grinning ear to ear. 

Billy came up behind the still stunned Heather and said Dont be so rude, Heather. 

Ask your date to come in for a moment before we leave. Hey, Alex, how are you, man? 
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This is my big sister Heather. Shes the one Ive been telling you about. And this little beauty is my girlfriend, Samantha Kent. Ladies, meet Alex, Billy said. 

Alex smiled and put his big hand out to shake both of the ladies hands in turn. Its very nice to meet both of you ladies. You are both even prettier the Billy described you. I know Im going to really enjoy this night but we really must be going if we are going to catch the 7:15 show. Shall we? Alex said. He waited for her to put her hand through his bent arm. 

Both Sammy and Heather were stunned as they walked out to Alexs big limo. A beautiful blonde woman, in uniform complete with cap, opened the door for them. After the ladies were inside, Bill and Alex exchanged a high five and climbed in after them. 

Alex was not bashful at all. He scooted in next to Heather, put his arm around her and held her close. She tried to scoot away but Billy held up the picture of Heather sucking Sammys cock and said, Heather, I told you that we expected you two to make other people think that we are couples. Your job, girls, is to make Alex and me very happy tonight or the deal is off. So how about getting down on your knees and giving Billy a little of what you had Heather do for you? Billy said, not really asking. 

When Sam didnt move, Billy opened his Blackberry cell phone and fired up his Internet connection. If I have to ask again, Samantha, Ill push this little button. All of your pictures will start to upload to every person you know who has a computer, he threatened. 

With a tear in his eye, Sammy slowly got down on his knees on the floor of the limo between Billys legs. Well, go on. You know what I expect you to do. Mr. Happy isnt going to come out all by his self, Billy smiled. 

Sam reached up and watched as his own brightly painted, red fingernailed hands undid Billys belt, then his zipper and pulled both pants and underwear down to the floor. 

Sam saw that Billy had completely shaved all off all his hair from around his penis. Even his legs and tummy were hairless. He looked up into Billys eyes pleadingly. Billy held up the picture of his sisters mouth filled with Sams hard cock and nodded his head yes. 

Samantha rubbed Billys thighs lightly from his knees to his groin, then slowly took hold of Billys growing member and softly stroked it back and forth, up and down. Next he leaned forward and licked the head with his hot, moist tongue. Billy shook with excite-ment; goosebumps ran up his spine. Sammy took him into his mouth and began to move up and down on the hard member. Billy moaned and groaned in pleasure. 

Sammy looked up into Billys eyes. Billy held the camera to the side. Flash! Flash! 

Flash! He took pictures of Samantha with her mouth full of Billys cock. 

Sam pulled off of Billys cock. What the hell are you doing? This isnt part of our deal. 

I am trying to honor the deal we made and you have to be a real ass and take advantage of me even more, Sammy exclaimed. 

Dont you worry, honey. Just do what you are supposed to do and you will have nothing at all to be concerned about. By the way, Baby, you are really an excellent cock sucker. You really rock, Billy said. He put his hands on the back of Samanthas head and pulled her hot mouth back down onto his throbbing cock. 
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Sammy turned his eyes to Heather for help and was shocked to see that she was on her knees as well. She was between Alexs legs, trying to put the biggest cock hed ever seen in his whole life into her beautiful shiny red lips. The contrast of Alexs dark ebony monster of a cock all wet and shiny with Heathers saliva against her creamy white complexion was amazing. 

Suddenly the partition window rolled down in the big limo. 15 minutes until we arrive at the show, gentlemen! the beautiful blonde driver announced to them. Then the window went right back up. 

Both guys began to bear down. They each held the head of their date and pushed faster and deeper into their girls hot mouth and throat. Billy exploded first; after several final thrusts, he emptied his nuts into Sammys mouth and wouldnt let him pull away until he was completely empty. 

Bill grabbed his camera and shot picture after picture of his beautiful sister sucking the huge black cock of her date, Alex. He got everything but Alexs face. Heathers eyes wid-ened in anger, but Alex held her head and exploded. Wave after wave of creamy cum pumped into her mouth and throat. She couldnt swallow fast enough. Alex came and came and came. Alex drove deeper into her throat. Finally, Alex relaxed and fell back in the seat. 

Oh my God, that was the best blow job I ever had in my life. Thank you, baby. Clean Alexs cock up now, girl, he said, pulling her head down to his cock with his man seed all over it still. She couldnt pull away and didnt have her breath back yet so she quickly licked Alex clean. Flash! Flash! Billys camera went off as her tongue licked the thick cum from the monster black cock. She couldnt believe that this huge fat cock was actually in her mouth and halfway down her throat. It had stretched her lips and mouth to the tearing point. 

Thatta girl! Come give big Alex some sugar now, baby. With that, he lifted her up onto his lap and kissed her full on the mouth. Here baby, lets get this bra off you. Alex likes his women to be natural and free, and those babies are firm without that bra, he said He pulled it loose from her and pulled the shiny little silk bit-of-nothing top back onto her body. 

Then Alex looked at Sammy and said, You are way too gorgeous to keep them babies all mashed up in a bra. Let those babies breathe and move about some. Before Sammy could complain, Billy had it loose and was pulling it out from under the tiny little top Sammy was wearing. There, thats a lot better now, Alex said. 

Soon they pulled up to the theater; both girls only had minutes to repair their makeup. 

The show was full and Alex kept his arm around Heather throughout the entire movie, playing with her breasts and nipples. He also put his other hand in her lap and kept her on edge the whole time. Billy did the same to Samantha. He shocked her when he made her kiss him repeatedly right on the mouth. Worse, the more they did this throughout the night, Sammy couldnt avoid the feeling that it was beginning to feel really good. He didnt want it to but, with each passionate kiss, he got more and more swept up in the thrill of making out with another real person, as opposed to just dreaming about it. 
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Halfway through the movie Heather excused herself to go to the ladies room. She pulled Sammy to her feet, took his hand and led him into the bathroom with her. Sammy was very nervous about entering the ladies room but this was actually mild by comparison to what had already happened this evening. Besides, dressed like this, she sure couldnt go into the mens room without causing a scene. 

After doing their business, they met at the huge vanity mirror on the wall. When two other ladies walked out and they knew they were all alone, Sam said. Thats it, Heather! 

When we get home�if we ever do�Im done. No more, never again. You can forget the Halloween party. Not only can I not ever look your brother in the face again, I cant even look at myself in the mirror again, not after what I was forced to do tonight. 

I dont even care if it costs me my friendship with you, Im never wearing womens clothing again. EVER, Sammy told Heather with a tear in his eye. 

Im really, really sorry, Sammy. You have to know that I would never do anything to hurt you. I love you, Sammy. You are my best friend in the whole world. I had no idea Billy would do this awful thing to us. We just have to get through tonight and it will be over, she told him, then she helped him repair his makeup. 

As he looked into the big mirror, Sammy still couldnt believe the reflection looking back was himself. How could I get myself into this mess? All I wanted to do was make Heather happy, he thought to himself as he pushed his hair out of his eye. It looked like someone elses hand doing it as the bright red finger nails sparkled in the light of the room and the shiny bracelets moved on his wrist in a very feminine way. 

They returned to their seats and the guys stood to welcome them back, with affection-ate little kisses. The remainder of the movie had more of the same petting and teasing, until both Heather and Samantha had wet panties from the constant manipulation of their private parts by their dates. 

After the movie ended, the limo was waiting as they exited the theater. The two young men were not about to let this opportunity to show off their beautiful dates pass. Heather and Sammy complained as the limo pulled into a nice restaurant. Come on, Billy, the date is over. We went to the show and gave you what you wanted. I think you have blackmailed and humiliated us enough for one night, Heather said. 

We will tell you when this date is over, little lady. You do your part and everything will be just fine, Billy told her. 

Well, we are not going to go in there so you can forget it, Sam said, not feeling so good. 

Yes we are, honey, unless you think Im kidding about the pictures and emails and you think you can talk my Dad into not beating you to death when he sees this one, Billy said, holding up the picture of Heather giving Sammy a blow job. Next Billy took out his Blackberry and signed onto the Internet. He brought up the picture files to show them what hed stored away. The pictures were very incriminating. 

And now, just for arguing, you will each remove your pretty panties and hand them over to me, right now, or I swear Ill push the send button! Billy threatened. 
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Heather and Sam had no choice but to do as ordered. Slowly they did as Billy told them. The door opened up and the girls stepped out, holding their skirts down so the pretty blonde chauffeur couldnt see their private parts. 

Each boy offered his arm to his date and they walked into the restaurant arm in arm. 

Heather and Samantha both felt very awkward as the cool breeze blew up their skirts and inbetween their legs. They noted right away that people were starring at them as they walked in. Being self conscious about being pantyless, they thought that the people looking at them could tell somehow. Of course no one could tell anything of the kind...as long as they didnt let their short skirts rise up too far. 

We have reservations for four. The name is Hess, Billy said. 

Yes sir, right this way please, The hostess replied and led them to a booth along the darkened wall. The guys slid in first, allowing the girls to sit on the outside. As the waiter, a very handsome guy, went to get their drinks, the boys turned up the heat, just for fun, by each putting a roaming hand under his dates skirt. Billy warned them not to pull away or they knew what he would do. 

When the waiter returned, he bent down to put the drinks on the table and a big grin spread across his face. He couldnt help but see down the flimsy loose tops of Heather and Samantha and notice that neither of the ladies was wearing a bra. As Heathers eyes met the waiters eyes, she could swear that he winked, made a kissing sound and grinned. 

Are we ready to order, folks? asked the waiter, whose name was Shane. 

Sure. Go ahead, ladies, Billy said. As the girls held the menu over their laps and tried to read, the guys each got a hand busy under his dates skirt. In Sams case, Billy had him rock hard. It was all Sammy could do to sit still and speak in an even tone to give Shane his order. The waiter seemed to know what was going on under the table and played along, taking his time writing the orders down. Heathers and Sammys faces were bright red with embarrassment. 

Shane looked at Samantha and said, Do you know what you want, Maam, or do you need more�time?

Just then Billy squeezed Sammys hardness. Sammy jumped and his voice cracked as he tried to speak. Just a burger and a coke will be fine for her, Billy spoke up. 

Meanwhile, Alex had Heather squirming and breathing irregularly. She was very close to an orgasm when Shane asked for her order. She will have the same as Samantha, Alex said, pointing at Sammy. Then he ordered the same for Billy and himself. 

After Shane wrote everything down, Billy leaned over to Samantha with his finger now fully engaged in Sammys behind and whispered, Kiss me, honey. Sammy was a mess by now, right on the brink of exploding. Billy, whether he knew what he was doing or not, was brushing Sammys prostrate gland with his finger on every other thrust, causing Sammy to almost come out of his seat. Confused and sexually charged up, Sammy threw his arms around Billys neck and kissed him passionately, not even really realizing he was doing it. He was completely caught up in the moment. Then an orgasm racked his body with wave after wave of pure pleasure, bursting throughout his entire body. 
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Sam was immediately ashamed and embarrassed by what had happened just as the waves of his orgasm slowed to a stop. If this was not enough humiliation, Billy told Samantha to go to the ladies room to freshen her makeup. The problem was, Sammys cock was still rock hard even after the orgasm. Without panties to hold it against his body, it tented out his skirt for all to see. He picked up his purse and held it in front of his bulg-ing penis and stood to go. He looked at Heather and asked her to come with him. 

Just as Heather started to get up, Billy stopped her. Lets let Samantha go by herself, Heather, I want to see if she can handle it alone. If I dont like how she looks when she returns, I might just have to come up with some other little punishment, he smiled. 

Sammy made his way to the ladies room and hurried into a stall. He tried to clean up the semen on his legs and groin with toilet paper. He waited until he was all alone before coming out of the stall. Then he sat at the vanity and reapplied his make up, trying to remember how Heather had done it for him the first couple of times. He had to wipe it off and start over a couple of times. In the end, though, he actually did a pretty good job. 

He stood up, looked himself over, touched up his lips a little bit more, then started out of the bathroom. Exiting, he he turned to his right to find their table, Sammy froze in his tracks; sitting not five tables away were his mother, father and younger sister Katie. He turned red as a beet and turned the other way. He thought he noticed Katie looking him in the eye for a moment but wasnt sure. He quickly walked all the way around the room and back to their table. 

We have to get out of here now! My parents and sister are sitting right over there,

Sammy said, feeling as though he was going to be very sick. 

Come on, Billy. Please? Ive done everything youve asked of me all night now, even that disgusting B.J. you forced me to give you. I cant let my parents see me like this. My father would kill me right here�.if I didnt die of embarrassment and humiliation first that is, Sam pleaded. 

Yes Billy, enough is enough. Youve both had your fun and got what you wanted. Its time to end this now. Samantha is right, we have done everything youve asked. Youve had your moment of glory. Besides, if Samanthas dad finds out, youll have no more bargaining power over us. When he learns what youve done to Sammy, well, you might want to consider moving to another state, Heather warned. 

I didnt do anything but take pictures of our sweet little Samantha here over the past month or so. Shes been doing this on her own. I think her dad will believe the pictures. 

Hey, a deals a deal. Youve both been great dates tonight, so lets get out of here and go home now, Billy told them. He could see the relief on their faces. 

They managed to get out of the restaurant without any trouble. The ride home in the limo was more of the same kissing and petting. Sammys mind was truly messed up now. 

He hated that hed lost control of his emotions and couldnt stop what Billy had done to him, and made him do to him. He didnt want to admit, even to himself, how good it felt, like nothing hed ever experienced before. 

Finally, back at Heathers house, the ordeal was over. Billy and Alex held the pictures Billy had made of the girls. Give us a big hug and kiss goodnight and these are all yours.

The girls did as they were asked and gave the boys one last hug and kiss. True to his word, Page - 21
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Billy handed them the pictures and files that had held them captive and made them do things theyd never dreamed of doing before today. Sammy couldnt wait to change and go home. 

There was one more humiliation, as Sam had to ask Billy for the solvent to remove the breast forms from his chest, along with the nail polish remover. 

You did very well tonight, Samantha. You were a totally believable girlfriend. Id love to take you out again sometime. Heather was right, honey, if you keep practicing between now and the costume party at the club, you are without a doubt going to walk away with the big prize, Billy said. 

No, thats never going to happen, Mister. Im never dressing in girls clothes again and Im not going to any costume party or any other party as a girl ever! Sammy said with as much force and conviction as he could muster. 

Well, Samantha honey, I hate to be the one to tell you this but yes, you are going. You will be coming over and practicing with Heather every night for the next three weeks, because I still have a lot of pictures and files hidden away. I could prove it by showing them to you right now but I think its more fun making you wonder if Im telling the truth or not. 

If Im lying, then you have nothing to worry about but if Im not? Well youll just have to wait and see if friends and relatives and people at school start laughing, pointing and talking about you. Plus, Ive no doubt that my dad will hunt you down and rip your pretty little head off, assuming your own father doesnt beat him to it. So you see, you are really not done until I say youre done. 

Heather will continue to train and teach you what ever youll need to fulfill your role. 

Hey, we both know that you enjoyed tonight, or at least your body did. Plus youll need the money from the contest for college, or maybe breast implants if youd prefer, Billy laughed. 

Heather was about to jump in and say something when Billy cut her off by holding up a picture of Alexs shiny black cock in her mouth. Dad will just love this, dont you think, Heather? She hung her head and remained silent, afraid hed follow through with his threat. 

Billy told Sammy it was too late to remove everything tonight; he told Heather to give Sammy a cute baby doll nightie set. Then he made Sammy spend the night with him in his bed, Billy had his way with Samantha several times that night. Before morning came, Samantha was confused and mentally fatigued. She fell asleep in Billys arms. 

The next morning, Billy finally let Heather remove the breast forms and nail polish but made him keep his toes polished bright red. Heather also switched Sammys new earrings to some tiny gold studs. While removing his makeup, she realized that shed thinned Sammys eye brows a lot more then shed realized and that they were also arched quite high. She pulled his shoulder-length hair into a pony tail. Billy told him to wear panties every day from now on under his regular school clothes. He warned him that he would be checking to make sure he was wearing them. For his sake, hed better have some nice clean panties on at all times. 

Page - 22

[image: Image 4]

Copyright by Reluctant Press

All Rights Reserved

Sammy tried to stay out of his fathers sight over the next couple of weeks. He spent a lot of evenings at Heathers house, practicing for the big night at the Halloween party at the country club. His younger sister noticed the several little differences in his looks and actions right away. She noticed his eyebrows were thinner and arched and she noticed his finger nails were longer, oval-shaped and feminine, even without polish. Practicing walking in high heels had even changed the way he walked, even when not wearing the heels. 

Katie also saw the double gold studs in his ears. 

Whats up with you, Sammy? Are you turning gay on me? You look really girlish lately. Youve had long hair for a while but youre wearing it in a ponytail. Its shining like never before and it looks like youve had it professionally cared for. Its even all over and there are no split ends,

Katie told him. The other

day, Mom asked me if I no-

ticed your looks and odd be-

havior lately.

Give me a break, Katie,

he replied. Heathers dads

country club has this dumb

old costume party coming

up. She is hell-bent on us

winning first place. Heather

is so into it that she is having

us practice so we will be in

character for our roles. I hate

dressing up as a girl, but, I

really like Heather a lot and I

dont want to disappoint her. 

This seems to mean a lot to

her. Plus, if we win, Ill get

$2,000.00 to use towards col-

lege, he said trying to con-

vince her that this was all in

fun, just for the party. 

Has Heather had you

fitted for your collar and

leash or the ring for your

nose yet? Katie teased. 

Shes sure training you

right. Youll make the perfect

little househusband, or wife

some day, she said. All he

could do was turn red and

walk away. 
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One night, Heather was doing laundry. As she went into Billys room to put his clothes away, he told her, I want you to dress Samantha up for me on Friday night. Im taking her out to dinner and a movie. Oh and Ill need to borrow your car that night too, he told her. 

NO! We had a deal. We did those disgusting things you wanted that night and we are paid in full now. You are not borrowing my new car, Heather said. And I want those pictures back! You gave your word, Billy Hess, you little pervert. Yes, you are a sick little pervert. Sammy was forced to dress up and go out with you as your date, then he was forced to make out with you. Whats the matter, Billy, are you too much of a nerd to get a real girl to go out with you? Heather asked. 

No, but the really pretty ones only want to date the jocks. Samantha was hot and she gives great head under pressure. Ill tell you what, each time Sammy goes out with me or either of you do something I ask, Ill delete one file or give you more pictures back until they are all gone and I wont take any more pictures. To show you good faith, for letting me take Sammy out Friday night and using your car, here is a password and user name thatll let you erase one file and here are 5 pictures, Billy said. 

And just how many files and pictures are there, Billy? Heather asked. 

Well lets see. I think I have over a hundred pictures left. The files we saved in 10 sep-arate files, each with its own password, so it shouldnt take long to exchange them all for services or favors. I know you dont like the deal but thats my best offer and Ill keep my word, Bill said handing her the first password and the pictures as promised. 

Heather could only shake her head, she knew she was beaten on this deal. Her brother was indeed a nerd but an intelligent nerd. He seemed to have planned this out very well. 

In school the next day, Heather told Sammy about the upcoming date. To say that he was upset would be stating it mildly. He said he simply wouldnt do it. 

Heather told him, Im really sorry, Sammy but its not just you and your reputation but mine as well. Plus, Ive no idea what my Dad would do to you or me if he found those pictures, so I dont see that we have a lot of choice. However, there is light at the end of the tunnel. She told him about the deal Billy had made her and showed him the pictures and password for the first exchange. 


***

Friday after school, Sammy showed up at Heathers and she transformed him into Samantha once again. It seemed to be getting easier each time they did this transformation; each time Samantha looked more feminine and pretty than the time before. Sammys complexion was now dramatically improved. The lotions, oils and creams Heather had sup-plied him with were doing their job very well; his face was baby smooth and blemish-free. 

His hair was shinier and thicker than ever before; getting the split ends trimmed off twice now helped his hair to lay perfectly and shine like silk. As Heather was putting the finishing touches on Sammys makeup, Billy barged right in. 
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Wow, you look beautiful tonight, Samantha, I really like that halter top dress on you. 

It compliments your figure extremely well, he said. Heather, Id like you to thin out those eye brows just a little bit more please, Billy added. 

No. Please, Billy, they are way too noticeable now. Im just supposed to be a girl for this dumb costume party. My sister and mom are already watching me like a hawk and Katie knows some thing is up. She asked if I was turning gay last night, Sammy said. 

Well, we are going to a nice restaurant and I just want you to look your very best. Go on, Heather, and do as Ive told you. Billy said and held out 5 more pictures in exchange for the thinning of her brows. 

Heather picked up her tweezers and began to thin Sammys brows a little more. His eyes watered as she plucked out the hairs, making them thinner and more highly arched towards the outside of his forehead. She then applied a little moisturizing cream to stop the burning. She allowed him to recuperate for a few minutes, then colored them in with an eyebrow pencil. Next she added a little brown eye shadow and highlighted it with white. Then she took a lip brush and coated his lips with Revlon Colorfast soft red lip stick. Even Heather was amazed how good Sammy looked. She knew she could make him look feminine and womanly but this exceeded all of her expectations. 

She added some dangle earrings in his newly pierced ears and put the diamond studs shed bought for him in the top hole in each ear. 

Heather put the makeup shed just used into a small clutch purse that matched the short black halter dress he was wearing and handed it to him. She knelt down in front of Samantha and helped him slip his shiny nylon-clad foot into the black open-toed high-heeled sandals and buckled the cross straps. 

Sammy had actually gotten pretty proficient at walking in the heels as Heather had made him practice almost every night. As Sammy stood and adjusted his balance in these three-inch spiked heels, Heather spritzed him with some Ambush perfume. 

Just then Billy walked back into the room, wearing a sports jacket and nice slacks, along with a huge smile. Wow, now thats what I call hot! Good God, you should have been born a girl. You are absolutely gorgeous. Either you are a natural or my sister is a ma-gician, Billy said, offering his arm to Samantha. Shall we go? We have reservations for two at the best restaurant in the town. I cant wait to show you off.

Heather kissed Sammy on the cheek, You really do look unbelievable, honey. Just be careful and try and make the most of it. You take good care of her, Billy Hess. If anything happens to Sammy, our deal is off and your ass is mine, she told her brother, then handed him the keys to her shiny red Mustang. 

Billy got what he was hoping for and more that night. His intention was to be seen with a really hot babe so anyone that knew him would be impressed and to build up his image. 

He knew he couldnt keep doing this to Sammy and get away with it forever but he also wanted to get as much exposure as possible. He hoped that he could use this night to get dates with other girls in his class or younger. He played things up big time. He ordered Samantha to cling to him and fawn over him all night long. He ordered her to kiss him several times in front of others. Bill did at least have the decency to act like a gentleman and kiss her back gently. 
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Sammy couldnt believe the looks she got all night long from men undressing her with their eyes. It wasnt just the young men either; middle-aged and older men, even a couple of women looked her up and down with lust. 

The meal was over with and Sammy felt relieved that they would soon be out of there and into the darkness of the theater where he wouldnt be seen by everyone in the room. 

Suddenly, disaster struck. What were the odds that each time he was forced out into public in womens clothes, they would pick the same restaurant his parents were at? 

Samantha had gone to the ladies room to freshen her makeup at Billys request. She was standing there still nervously applying her lipstick, thinking, Im getting better at this than Id ever hoped to. She opened the door and walking out, she bumped shoulders with her mother. Sammy quickly looked down at the ground and mumbled, Excuse me.

Before his mom could catch her breath, he was gone. Sammy prayed that she did not recognize him. 

Sammy hurried back to their table, grabbed Billys hand, pulled him up and talked so fast Billy could barely understand him. Please, Billy, hurry up. Weve got to get out of here right now. My parents are here. I just literally ran into my mother. I pray to God she didnt recognize me. Please Billy! I have to get out of here. Now! Sammy said. 

OK, but youll have to give me a B.J. if we leave before dessert, Billy said with a big grin. 

Billy, please, I cant do that again. Im a guy, the same as you, its just not right,

Sammy pleaded. 

Its your call, honey buns. Either you promise me right now or Ill pull your beautiful little white ass over there and introduce you as my girlfriend to them right now. I see your dad and sister over there now. Oh, your mother just returned to join them and she seems to be looking around for someone. Well, whats it going to be? Billy asked. When Sam didnt answer, Billy got up, took hold of her hand and began to pull her towards their table. Sammy pulled back with all of his might and stopped Billy temporarily. 

OK, OK, you win, Sammy said, almost shaking. 

I win what? Billy teased. 

Ill do what you asked. I wont like it one bit but Ill do it. Now, can we please just get out of here? Sammy pleaded. 

Not so fast there, babe. Because you waited so long to answer me, you are going to have to ask me politely if you can give me a B.J. now, Billy told Sammy. 

Sam looked around to see if anyone was watching or was close enough to hear them. 

Suddenly she saw her sister Katie get up and look their way from across the room. He began to panic. He reached up and hugged Billy who was still several inches taller than Sammy, even though she was wearing 3-inch heels. She whispered in his ear, Billy, can I please suck you off? If youll get us the hell out of here, Ill give you the B.J. of your life.

Sammy was humiliated, and scared. 

You mean youd like to suck my cock? Billy teased. 

Sammy turned even more red faced. Yes,  she said impatiently Page - 26
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Well then, youre going to have to say it, and youd better hurry because I think Katie is walking over this way, Billy said. 

Samantha looked across the big room and saw that Katie was indeed walking their way. Billy, please, can I suck your cock? she asked, embarrassed and nervous as shed ever been in her short life as a girl. 

Will you do it really good and swallow? he teased, watching Katie make her way along the long wall on the other side of the room. 

Yes, yes, as good as I possibly can, I promise, Samantha said. She turned to see that Katie had turned and gone into the ladies room. 

OK, honey, lets get out of here. I dont want to keep you from your dessert any longer than I have to, Billy said, smiling ear to ear. He held his arm out to her and they walked out and away from Sammys parents. Bill stopped at the counter and handed Samantha the check and his Visa card. 

Here, honey, please take care of this while I use the mens room. Dont forget to sign it

Samantha. Before Sammy could say anything, Billy turned and walked away, leaving her standing there with the cashier. 

May I help you, Miss? the cashier asked. Sammy smiled as best she could and handed her the check and Bills card. Was everything satisfactory for you and your boyfriend? the young lady asked. 

Yes, thank you. Everything was just fine, Sammy said. 

Will there be anything else? the lady asked. 

No, thank you. Were all set, Sammy said in the softest voice she could muster. 

Wonderful, then sign here please, the lady said, handing Sammy the Visa receipt. As Sammy was looking over the bill, the lady said, I really love your dress. I wish I looked that good in that style. And your shoes, they are really great. Where did you get them?

Thank you. Thompsons at the Twelve Oaks Mall, Samantha told her. She took the receipt and marked down a $20.00 tip. She almost signed it Sam Kent but caught herself at the last moment. In his most feminine handwriting, he signed Samantha Kent. 

Sammy didnt wait for Billy. He handed the cashier the signed copy of the bill and walked quickly towards the front doors. Before she got there, Billy caught up. I know you are anxious for your dessert, honey. I just washed the little guy up real nice and clean for you, so lets go.

Billy took her hand and steered Sammy to the car. He drove the Mustang to a secluded spot on the edge of town, right by the lake. We cant go here, theres a house right over there, Billy. Some one will catch us, Sammy said. 

Samantha was surprised when he produced a key and unlocked the door to the house. 

Billy said. This is our lake house. I just thought wed be a lot more comfortable here and I know that no one will bother us. You can relax and just be my sweet, beautiful girl friend and do me really good. Sammy honey, you are so freaking hot, I dont think Ill last 3 minutes, he told her. Im counting on you to keep your word, honey, but dont forget that if Page - 27
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you dont, that would force me to give those pictures to someone else, and not to you, he said. 

Come show Billy you are a woman of your word. Ask me again. I really get off hear-ing you ask. And put some feeling into it or just forget our deal, Billy said. Then he sat on the padded kitchen chair with his knees apart. 

Sammy swallowed hard and thought, I might just as well get this over with and get the hell out of here, I cant believe this little shit is doing this to me. She slipped to her knees before him. She looked up into his eyes, batted her eyelids and licked her lips. Billy honey, can Sammy please suck your big beautiful hard cock? Can I lick you balls and swallow your big load of man seed? Sammy asked in a sexy voice. Then she began to lick and kiss Billys rock hard cock. After getting it wet, she slowly opened her mouth and took him all the way in. 

Now thats what Im talking about! Yes honey, you can do whatever you want with my cock. Oh God! If I thought we could get away with it, Samantha honey, Id make you marry me and move in with me right now but I happen to know that Heather already has marriage in mind for the two of you. I hope it wont be too awkward for you at family get-togethers or during the holidays to remember the special moments weve shared like this. Ahhhhhhhh, thats it, make little Petey really happy. 

Thats wonderful, I love watching you put those beautiful red lips around my cock and slide them up and down, Billy said. He stood up just long enough to drop his trou-sers and underpants down the rest of the way. He sat back down and Sammy slowly ran her long red fingernails up the insides of his thighs. She slowly traced that path to the hard cock standing at attention right before her eyes. She wrapped her fingers around it and slowly moved her hand up and down. Billy moaned and reveled in the tingling pleasure. 

Sammy leaned foreword and licked the hard penis from its base to the head. Billy reached down with one hand and put his fingers under her chin, raising her head up. 

Thats it, honey, keep eye contact at all times. Thats the ultimate turn-on. I want to look right into those sparkling green eyes as you suck my big cock, Billy told her. 

Sammy looked up into Billys eyes. He shivered with joy and pleasure. He loved her beautiful face; he had loved it from the first time he saw it in their house that night when Heather dressed Sammy up. Her eyes were outlined with dark eyeliner, her eyelids were shaded in brown and white, her cheeks were rose-colored. Her full lips were strawberry red and formed a perfect O around his penis and her long, soft, shiny hair framed her face and hung softly across her bare shoulders. He noticed that her long dangle earrings moved about as her head went up and down on his cock. 

True to his word, it didnt take long before he just exploded. He blasted wave after wave of hot creamy seed into Samanthas waiting mouth and down her pretty throat. Oh. 

My. God. Sammy, that was so freaking hot. Honey, if you charged for that service, you would be a rich lady in no time at all. Hey, thats not a bad idea. Id be happy to be your manager if youd like to give it a go, Billy said, unable to get the grin off of his face. 

No thank you, Billy. All I want is for this whole thing to be over with. Once Ive got all those pictures back, I dont ever want to see any girls clothes again. Ill never get myself into this position ever again, Sammy told him. 
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There you go ruining it again. I was really enjoying our time together and thought that maybe you were too but no, you had to go and spoil the mood. Go in Moms bathroom and fix your makeup. I think we are going to go out and do a little dancing for a while to recapture the mood, Billy ordered her. 

Samantha did as she was told once again, not wanting to give him reason to add any more humiliation to her night. Never in her life had she seen a bathroom this big before; it was stocked with everything a beauty parlor should have Of course, everything was top-of-the-line, the very best money could buy. 

Sammy cleansed her face and redid her makeup, something she was getting better and better at doing. Once she was satisfied that she looked almost as good as when Heather did it for her, she walked back out to join Billy. Her steps were short and mincing in the high heels, her hips swayed back and forth with each stride she took. 

Hey, nice job, baby. You look really beautiful again, Billy said as he handed Sammy two files and passwords and five more pictures. Thats a bonus for doing such a super job tonight and really making an effort to make me very happy, he said. 

Billy drove them to a dance club in town hed heard about. He was the proudest man in the whole place as he walked in with Samantha on his arm. Several kids they knew from school and some they didnt know came up and said hello. These were kids that normally wouldnt give Bill the time of day. Tonight, though, with this beautiful young hot woman on his arm, they thought that maybe the nerd had something going for himself, maybe he was OK after all. The two of them danced and danced. Billy made sure everyone got a chance to see him with this incredible-looking young woman. He kissed her on the lips several times very passionately so all could see that he was her guy. He even ordered Sammy to make like she was nuts about him. 

Everything went off better than Bill had hoped for; he felt like a king as they walked out to his car to leave. As they got into the car, Bill gave Sammy a kiss and said, Thank you for tonight as he handed her another file and password and five pictures. See, Im not so bad. Because you were so sweet and caring tonight, I thought you deserved more credit.

No one was up when they got back home, so Billy helped Sammy get into Heathers room. He handed her a shorty nightie and Sammy slipped into Heathers King-sized bed. Heather was asleep, so Samantha cuddled up to her, thinking about the night shed just had, until sleep overcame her. 

The sun coming through the open window in the morning woke Sammy. As she rolled over, she realized that Heather was still curled up to her with her arm around him, cupping his left breast. Sammy slipped out of bed, walked into Heathers private bathroom and transformed himself the best he could back into Sam. As he looked into the lighted mirror, he was upset about the very feminine shape of his eyebrows. 

Heather came in and helped him remove the breast forms with the solvent, then removed the polish from his fingers. What about my toes, Heather? he asked. 

Just leave them as they are for now, honey. We will change them later, she told him. 
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Heather got dressed and gave Sammy his own clothes back. He kissed her goodbye and walked home. As he walked in their house, his mom was in the kitchen. That was quite the show you put on last night, young lady. You were really turning heads. Every time you moved, you drew the attention of every male in the restaurant, she said. 

What are you talking about, Mother? I was over at Heathers last night, Sammy told her. 

Im sure you were...Samantha was it? But inbetween, you were dressed to kill and were Billys date for dinner. If you are going to make a habit of that, Sweetheart, you need to learn to remove all of your makeup before coming back home as Sam. You still have eyeliner on. Oh my goodness, Heather really did a number on your eyebrows. Are you thinking of a permanent change, honey? his mom asked him as he stood there, turning red as a beet. 

No, Mother, Im not, and Im sorry for lying. Its just that Im so embarrassed. Heather really wants to win the costume party at her dads club. She felt that I needed practice being out and about all dressed up so that Id become more comfortable in the costume when the time comes, Sammy said, watching to see if she was buying any of this. 

You sure didnt look embarrassed last night, sweetie. You looked like a very confident and refined young woman out with her date. I bought into the costume party bit at first. After seeing you last night and watching you hang all over Billy Hess, of all people, Id say you have a problem, honey. It was all I could do to keep your Daddy from coming over and taking you home right there on the spot. He was very upset, she said. 

Oh God! You mean Dad saw me too? Sam asked, suddenly feeling like he would be sick. 

He sure did, honey. You were pretty hard to miss in that tight black little number you were wearing. It took him awhile to realize that it was really you but when he finally did, he couldnt get his eyes off of your legs and breasts and beautiful face. By the way, I liked your pretty dangle earrings, but they really dont go well with your current style of dress,

Kathy said, pointing to his ears. 

Sammy reached up and felt the long dangle earrings hanging from his ears. Hed gotten so used to them that he forgot they were there. He got even redder in the face, if that were possible, walked over to the mirror on the hallway wall and fumbled with them, trying to get them off. 

Kathy watched him struggle for a while before saying, Here, honey, let me help you.

She pushed his hair back to remove the earrings for him. Oh my, you even got a second piercing too. Now thats something that most young men dont usually do, and you keep telling me that you are only doing this for a costume party? 

I dont know, Sammy. It looks to me like youve really gone overboard with this whole thing. Are you sure there isnt something youd like to tell me? Im your mother, I gave birth to you. Ill love you, no matter what. You can tell me anything, Ill always love you and support you. Now just how far are you planning to take all of this? Are you planning to change over to the womens team permanently? she asked. 
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NO, Mom, believe me. Sammy stopped for a moment to think, before he said anything more. He really wanted to explain to his Mom about Billy blackmailing both he and Heather and to explain his actions from the previous night. Then he remembered all those pictures and files. He didnt want Mom and especially Dad to know about him having sex with another boy. When this dumb costume party is over next week, I am done with this craziness for good. Ive already told Heather that Im never doing this again. Im getting a haircut the very next day. This was all to please her. She seems obsessed with me winning the $2,000.00 prize for First Place. You have to admit, if I did win, would really help with college next fall, he said. 

I dont know, honey. Costumes are one thing and costume parties are supposed to be fun but you looked and acted more like a real young lady than 50% of the real ladies in that restaurant. Be careful, you are playing with fire. Theres no telling when you might cross that line thatll keep you from coming back to being Sam, Kathy told him. 

Mother, none of this was my idea and I cant wait for the whole thing to be over with. 

If it wasnt for how I feel about Heather, none of this would have ever happened. As far as that jerk, Billy�well, I just cant go into it right now. Lets just say I lost a bet to him. He really wanted to embarrass me. He sure has done that more than anyone knows, Sammy said. 

He finally walked away and up to his room with his head down and feeling as low as he ever had. Now both my parents think Im gay or transsexual or...whatever. This has to end�and soon, he said to himself, looking into the mirror on his wall, seeing what Mom was talking about. His long hair framed his feminine-looking face. His eyes still showed that cover girl look; the dark eyeliner made them look bigger than normal and there was nothing he could do about his extremely feminine eyebrows as they tapered to very thin arched lines over each eye. His lips looked fuller and pouty and the hint of red was still very obvious to anyone who looked closely. The diamond studs in his ears were hard to miss. 

He didnt even realize it as he looked in the mirror and his now colorless, but long, oval fingernailed hands reached up and put the gold studs into the holes where the dangle earrings had been only moments ago. Heather had made him promise to wear the panties, keep his studs in his pierced ears, rotate them a couple of times a day and not remove the polish from his toes. She said those were direct orders from Billy. 

Sammy avoided his Father as much as possible that week. Every time Dad saw him, he just shook his head. The week passed slowly for Sammy; he kept his word and went to Heathers every night to practice his feminine persona. He learned to examine himself closely in the mirror before leaving for home to make sure he had removed all makeup completely from his face. He found that he couldnt do anything about the eyebrows, though. 

Finally the weekend came. Sammy was up early and out the door to go to Heathers house as shed ordered him to do. Heather had him bathe and remove all of his body hair again. Next she powdered him with a fragrant talcum powder and used the firm adhesive to mount the very expensive and realistic breast forms to his chest. She helped him with a pink silk bra and panty set, after he figured out how to put on the jock strap-looking thing. 

Heather called it a gaff. 
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Next she gave him a small pink silk top with spaghetti straps and a gray mini skirt that tickled the top of his thighs when she got it on straight, zipped it up the back and buttoned it. She then handed him some footies and a new pair of white tennis shoes, in a girls style of course. 

Hey, I thought I was going to be a bride for the party Im glad that youve changed you mind. This is much better, he said. 

I havent changed my mind, silly. These are just things to wear to the beauty salon, for your appointment. Unless youd prefer to wear your boy clothes into the beauty salon, get a facial, a pedicure and manicure, get your hair trimmed and styled and get a make-over in front of several other lady customers? She smiled. 

I cant do this, Heather. Im so nervous and afraid, Im about to be sick, he told her. 

Im ready to just run away from home and never come back! Billy can do what ever he wants with those dumb pictures, I just cant take any more embarrassment, Sammy said. 

Just then Billy walked in. Oh yes you can, girlfriend. You will, because Im looking forward to dancing with my girl tonight at the big party. I want you looking your feminine best, Honey, Billy told him. 

Come on, Billy. Enough is enough. Ive done every thing youve asked up to now. I did things that I never thought possible before. You have embarrassed and humiliated me more than youll ever know. My own father will hardly look at me, because of that little show we put on at the restaurant last week. My mother is convinced Im gay or turning into a Transvestite. I just cant do this any more, he said with big tears running down his pretty cheeks. 

OK, Ill tell you what. You really have been great about all of this even if you were pretty much forced to do it all. Finish off tonight by going as the beautiful blushing bride, and I promise you this will be the end of it. Ill give you two every single picture and destroy every file as well, right after the party. Besides, you will know hardly anyone at this party tonight and surely your parents wont be there. My mom has already seen you and knows what your costume is going to be. Anyone else who sees you wouldnt guess in a million years that you arent Samantha Kent, an honest-to-goodness real woman. 

Come on, what do you say? One more time and its all over with. Hell, youre half-dressed now anyway. Just do it and Ill give you total freedom after tonight, I promise. You know you really want to do this. Youll be getting Heather off the hook too. She might even reward you for ending all of this for her as well as yourself, Billy said. 

Sammy just stared at him, thinking it over. Heather put her arms around his nick and kissed him passionately on the lips. Come on, baby. A couple of hours more and it will be over. I almost guarantee you the 1st prize money. Thats what this was all about to start with, remember? We will have fun and if Billy doesnt keep his word, Ill kill him myself,

she said. Weve worked so hard for this, we just cant quit now. Baby, you look so awe-some, Heather said. She kissed him again and blew in his ear. I love you, baby.

I must be totally crazy. Oh God, help me for what Im about to do for the love of a woman. OK, lets get this nightmare over with. You had better not be lying, Billy, or God help you, Sammy said. 

Page - 32

Copyright by Reluctant Press All Rights Reserved

You made the right choice, Samantha. I would have felt bad, after all youve been through, to release all the pictures and files that I have left to everyone. Your parents knowing is one thing but the whole school and town knowing is something else again. 

You did the right thing. Now go get yourself beautiful for tonight, Billy said, grinning. 

They got into Heathers car and arrived only minutes later at the New You Salon. 

Heather announced that they were there for Samantha Kents appointment. Yes, please just have a seat. We will be only a minute. Kelly is almost ready for you, honey, she is set-ting up now, the receptionist told them. 

I have some running around to do, so Ill be back in a couple of hours to check on Samantha. They will take good care of you, honey. Theresa, the owner, knows what we want and has everything scheduled. So just relax, get yourself a magazine to read and enjoy being pampered and spoiled over the next couple of hours, Heather said. Then she turned and left Sammy sitting there. 

Sammy picked up a fashion magazine. Just as he started to read, Kelly came for him. 

Im ready for you, Samantha. Lets get started, we have much to do for your big evening tonight, she said. 

Sam sat back in the big chair. It surprised him when Kelly lowered the back down level with the sink. She adjusted the water temperature and began to wet Sammys long hair thoroughly. Next, Kelly added a sweet-smelling shampoo and massaged his hair and scalp over and over before rinsing it . Then she began all over again. Sammy had to admit having her fingers massage his scalp was very relaxing. 

Kelly then used conditioner and let it set before rinsing it out. Sammy had all but drifted off into a relaxing sleep as Kelly towel dried his long hair. He was so relaxed he didnt even realize that Nancy was putting a rubber cover over his head. Then she made tiny holes in the rubber and used a small hook-type tool to pull several long strands of hair through the holes. He was enjoying all the touching as Nancy began to dye the strands of hair, making them a light blonde in color. Nancy added highlights in several places on Sammys head. 

Connie began working on his pedicure and manicure. She soaked his fingers in a soapy solution as she started on his toes. She filed and shaped them before painting them bright red with three coats of polish. Next, she placed Samanthas hand on a large tray and began on his finger nails. First she pushed the cuticles back, then trimmed and shaped his nails before adding hard acrylic nail extensions on each finger. Then she applied the same bright red polish on his fingernails as shed used on his toes. 


***

There seemed to be no end to the fussing, touching and pampering as Jill waxed his eyebrows into an ultra-feminine thin arch. Vicky gave him a complete facial followed by a total makeover, shading, coloring and highlighting his best features. Sammys hair had been washed again and put onto big rollers. After sitting under the drier for what seemed like forever, Jill finally took out the curlers and brushed his beautiful thick hair. The soft curls fell down across his shoulders and framed his pretty face. Jill parted it in the middle Page - 33
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and brushed it to either side of his head. The long curls seemed to float over his ears and onto his shoulders. Another girl came over and put in some long dangle, chandelier-type, fake diamond earrings into his bottom hole on each earlobe. Then she helped Jill put on a matching diamond headpiece. It was like a necklace but was pinned in his hair on each side on top. The round pendant-looking piece rested right in the middle of his upper forehead. 

They touched up his makeup one last time. All the girls in the salon gathered around and began to clap. Theresa, the owner, took a few pictures before saying, Samantha honey, you are absolutely

beautiful. The girls have re-

ally outdone themselves. You, 

my little beauty, are going to

knock some poor boys socks

off tonight. I dont know who

that guy is but he is one lucky

son of a gun. Every guy at

your party will wish that he

was the one with you. Have

fun tonight. When you come

back, I want to hear all about

your big night, Theresa said

to the blushing Samantha. 

Sammy got out of the

chair and turned to look into

the mirror on the wall. His

mind froze, he couldnt even

begin to understand how the

reflection looking back could

possibly be him. His heart be-

gan to race and a chill ran up

his spine. He couldnt ever re-

member looking at anyone

this, well, this beautiful. How

could they have made him

look this way, so utterly femi-

nine and womanly? Then, 

fear took over as it began to

sink in. 

Oh. My. God. My eye-

brows, the blonde streaks in

my hair and the huge curls. 

How in Gods name will I be

able to hide these things

when tonight is over? he
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said out loud to himself, in a panic. 

Honey, why would you want to hide your beautiful looks? Do you know how many women would kill to look half as good as you do right now? Youve got it all, honey! Dont tell me you dont think that you look super hot, Theresa said. 

Im sorry, Theresa. Youve all been wonderful, I cant believe the job everyone has done on me today. Im just really not used to seeing myself look like this, thats all, he said, pointing to the image in the big wall mirror. I never dreamed I could look anything like this. Its really all too much for me to comprehend. Youve made me look so feminine and pretty. I even feel pretty, looking at myself in the mirror, Sammy said as a chill sent goosebumps up his spine. 

Dont give us all of the credit, honey. You were already a very beautiful young lady, we just tried to highlight and emphasize your best features, Theresa told Sammy. 

 Samantha! Is that really you, honey? I knew that you were very pretty, but my God! 

You look unbelievable. Im speechless, said Heather who had just returned. She could hardly believe her eyes as she took in every bit of Sammys new look. This is so cool. I have no doubt that you are going to blow everyone away and win that first place prize,

Heather told her. 

Heather used her credit card to pay for everything. Theresa had the girls put all of the makeup theyd used on Sammy into a bag and give it to her. It was all Heather could do to keep her eyes on the road while driving home. She couldnt stop looking at Sammy. She couldnt get over how Sam, an average looking, plain and thin young man could fully blossom into such a beautiful looking young woman. There was no visible trace of mascu-linity anywhere on this beautiful feminine creature before her. 

As they walked in the door, Heathers parents were just getting ready to leave for the club in their store-bought costumes. 

Mrs. Hess said, Where is Sammy? Is he meeting you there?

Mother, please meet my girlfriend, Samantha Kent, Heather said, beaming at her cre-ation. 

Mrs. Hess stared for a long moment before it finally sank in and she said, Dear God, what have you let them do to you, child? Youve gone way too far, Heather Lyn. Costume parties are one thing but this is beyond dressing up for fun. Sammy looks more like a real girl than most real girls do. Unless Im completely wrong, Im looking at several things here that dont just wash off or go away when you undress. Sammy, are your parents OK

with all of this? Julie Hess asked the now even more frightened young boy. He looked up at her and could hardly speak. Mr. Hess just looked at Sammy, shook his head and walked out to get the car. Do they even know what you two have been up to getting ready for this party? Julie asked. 

Yes, Mom. Mrs. Kent knows and so does Sammys father although Im not sure that he liked it very much, Heather told her. 

I certainly can understand that. Youd better be very careful, some people do not like being fooled. You just might find yourself in trouble if you upset the wrong person, Julie warned. 
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Its OK, Mom, after tonight we wont do this again. Sammy is not gay or transsexual, we just wanted to win the $2,000.00 prize for the best costume so Sammy can use the money for college. Come on, Sammy, we better hurry and get dressed for the party,

Heather said. 

You mean there is even more? I thought this was her costume, Julie said, even more concerned. 

No Mother, I told you, Samantha is going as a blushing bride. We have everything she needs to really dress the part, Heather said as she pulled Sammy toward the stairs to her room. Well see you at the club, Mother. Heather said, going up the stairs. 

When Heather was halfway up the Stairs, she realized that Sammy was still standing at the foot of the stairs and wasnt moving to follow her up to her bedroom. Sammy, we dont have a lot of time and there is a lot to do to get you ready and into your costume. Im so excited, I cant wait to see you all decked out in your beautiful wedding gown. You, my little beauty, are going to be the hit of the party, she said, walking back down towards him. 

Heather, Im sorry, I just dont think I can go through with this. I have a bad feeling about this whole thing and its getting stronger all the time. Maybe your mother is right? 

We are playing with fire here. Someone might be offended, take this the wrong way and react badly, thinking Im trying to make a fool of them or something. I just saw myself again in the mirror, and I do not look like someone dressing up for a costume party. I look like one of the hottest girls Ive ever seen. 

Costume parties are supposed to be lighthearted fun. It scares the hell out of me that on some level, I actually like the way I look. How can you respect me as a man when you know that I can look this good as a woman? Sammy said, pouring his heart out to Heather. At that moment, he even sounded like a woman and was moving his hands like a woman would. 

Sammy honey, you have nothing to prove to me! The fact that you would even do this for me proves that you love me and are more man than any other guy in our school or town. I love you, Sam Kent. We are going to knock the socks off everyone at this party tonight and have a ball. You cant be serious about not going now. Not after everything that we have both been through. 

I really hate to admit that Billy is right about anything but there wont be anyone there that knows you. No one will recognize you other than my family and theyve already seen you several times, she told him. Theres another thing I may have failed to mention. You have me so turned-on right now, I want to make love to you all night, starting as soon as we get out of the party. So please, just this one last night. Then its all over and everything goes back to the way it was, she begged. Then she put her arms around him and softly kissed his forehead, then his cheek, then his nose, then his pretty red lips. Finally she moved to his ear. She let her warm breath blow into his ear, nibbled on the edge of his ear and whispered Baby, Ill make all of this up to you over and over and over for the next 50

years.

Sammy shivered as goose bumps flowed up his spine, down his arms and legs to his fingertips and toes. Damn it, Heather, why cant I ever say no to you. Its not fair! Thats Page - 36

Copyright by Reluctant Press All Rights Reserved

cheating, doing that to me all the time. You always know just what to say and do to make me turn to putty and melt in your hands. I just hope we can get away with this and get it over with. 

I guess youre right, it would be a shame to have gone through everything weve had to endure with Billy and his Alex and not at least make an effort to get the prize now that were at the end of the journey. I still can not believe that your brother made me do all those disgusting things this past month, he told her, slipping back into a guilty frame of mind. 

Sammy, we didnt have a choice. Remember, I was there too and I did the same things you did. Thats all over and done now. Its just the two of us from now on. After tonight Billy is ancient history. Lets go get dressed, have a ball at the party, collect our $2000 and have some fun, she said. She kissed him softly on the lips, took his hand and pulled him up the stairs. 

Wait until you see all the final little details Ive picked up for your costume, Sammy. 

Youll be more beautiful than any bride that ever walked down the aisle.

Thats kind of what I was afraid of, Sammy replied. Slowly, reluctantly, he followed Heather up the stairs. 

End Part One
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